60             FORTY-FIVE YEAKS  UNDER THE FLAG

Promptly on the morning following the ladies and children
were landed, because assurance had been given by General La
Vega that there would be no danger for them. He insisted, how-
ever, that the revolutionary leader, his officers and men, should
be surrendered; but ominous reports of musketry firing coming
from the shore a little after daylight that morning indicated un-
erringly that the prisoners taken the night before were being
despatched in accordance with the brutal methods of that day.
Commander Murray then peremptorily declined to give up the
officers, and on the following day weighed anchor and proceeded
to Realejo, Nicaragua.

The writer was despatched to Leon, some twenty-five miles
in the interior, to arrange for landing the insurgent troops. The
trip had to be made on the "hurricane deck of a mule," over a
rough road and through some rather dense forest. Although
the start was made about 7 A. M., owing to the heat, the indo-
lence of the guide and the pace of the mule, whose flanks and
back were so callous that no amount of urging by spur or whip
would hasten his gait out of a slow, shambling walk, Leon was
reached about 4 p. M. on the same day. The ride was a hard
one for a sailor unused to this sort of navigation, and the writer's
condition when Leon was reached was such that a standing atti-
tude for a day or two was much the most comfortable. Then
there was that long ride back again to be thought of, and it
was not comforting.

Fortunately there was diplomatic delay in the arrangements
that gave time to recover from strains, blisters and some loss of
epidermis. During this time the society of the American Min-
ister and his family was much enjoyed. In the writer's inter-
course with this gentleman, the wonder was that a man of his
culture and refinement should have been assigned to a post so
little in accord with his tastes and talents. Better acqaintanee
and a friendlier footing encouraged the writer to ask a question
to that effect while waiting for the message which was to be
carried back. The explanation has always been interesting, and
was as follows:

"Why, it is easily explained. I wrote my friend, Mr. Lin-
coln, asking him for the position of Marshal of Nebraska, but I
wrote such a devilish bad hand that he read it 'Minister to Nica-
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